



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

‘Per. May fee the fea bath cafi vcon yourcoaft. 

2. What a drunken knaue was thefea. 

To caft thee in our way. • 

Ter. A man whom both the water? and ihe w-inde. 

In that vafte tennis-Couft, hath made the Ball 
For them to pj;y vpon, iqtreats y^u pitty him : 

He askes of you. that neuer vfde to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you bcg> 

Heefs them is our Country o! Grece. 

Gets mote with £>.ggir g their wc can do with working 

2. Cantf thou catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer praffiz’d it. 

3. Nay then thou wihftarue fure;Tor heere's nothing 
to be got now-adaics vnleffe thou canft fifti for’t. 

Per,VJbiu I haue bene,I haue forgot to know; 

But what lam, want teaches me to thinkeon . 

A man throngd vp w iih cold, my veines arc chill. 

And haue no more ofltfe then may fuffice 
To giue my tongue that beacc to aske your helpe .* 

Which if you ftial! refufe when I am dead, * 

For that I am a man, prey.fecme buried. 

* Die ke- tha.now gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere,coni>e 
put it on.keepe thee wame : now a fore me a handfome fellow : 
Come.thou flhalc goe homeland wec’l haue flefh for all day ,fifh 
for falling dayes and mote ; or Puddings and v Flap-iscks , and 
thou finale bd welcome. 

Per. I tbankc yo u fir. 

2.Harkevou my friend. You laid you could not beg. 

Per. I did but crane. 

2. Bur ctaue? then Ileturue crauer too. 

And fo I {hall fcape whipping. 

Ter. why, are all your beggars whiptthen ? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers were 
whipt I would wifit no better office, then to be Beadle.But Ma* 
fier lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this honeft mirth become* their labour? 

j. Heaikeyou fir, do you know where ye are ? 

Per. 




Pericles Prince of Tpe* 

/er.Not well. 

, . ltd 1 you, this is called PantafileS, 

And our, King, thegood Symon.des. 

Per Tire good King Sjmomd&s, do you call him ? 
i .1 fir,and he defetnes 1 © to be call d. 

For his pcaceadlc taigue,and good gouernnaent. 

Per. He as a happy King.fince he games from 
Hi* Subi&s , the name of good.by his gouernment. 

Hosfarre is his Court dittant from this fhore? , „ . 

i .Marry fir, halfe a daies journey : and He tell you, hee hath i * 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , 3 ” d th “ e 
Pirnce* and Knights come from all parts of the world, to lull & 
Turney fot her loue. 

Ter .Were my fortunes cbuall to my defires, 

I could wifh to make one there. 

i .O fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot gec,he may lawfully deale for his wiues foule. 

Enter the tree Fijher-mcn drawing vf * N<*' 

2 , Helpe, Matter, helpe, heere’s fifti hangs in the Net, hkea 
poore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out* Ha Dots. 
on’t,tis comeat laft, and tisturnd torufty a Armour. 

Pe^ An Armour, friends, I pray you let me fee it* 

Thankes F©unne,yet that after all croffes, 

Thou giueftme /©me whattorepairemy fclfe: 

And though it was mine owne part of my heritage 
Whfcii my dead father did bequeathe me, v ' •* 

With this ftrift charge, euen as he left his life : 

Keeper, my Pericles^ it hath bcenca fhield 
Twjxt me and dearh \ and pointed to this prayfe s 
For chat it faued me* keepe it in like neceffity : 

The Which the gods prote£V£hec,Fanc may defend thee. 

It kept Where I kept, I fo dcarcly louedit© 

Till the rough Seaf$(chat fparer not any man) 

Tooke it in rage,though calm'd hath giuen’t againe 
I thankc thee for t ,my (hip wrack now’s no 11 , 

Since I hanc here my father g ife in’s w iil. 



